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morning, did not dare to venture any detached corps on the?
bank occupied by our troops, and, with the Drissa between
them, both armies took up their positions for the night.
But on August 2, Oudinot having brought his troops near
Polotsk, both sides were in such need of rest, that hostilities
ceased for some days. The good General Castex rejoined us,
and also the 24th, who were by no means grateful to their
colonel for having carried them off just when it was their turn
to attack the Russian camp, while on their way up to Drissa
they had neither seen a single enemy nor found the supposed
ford.

After a few days' rest Wittgenstein took part of his troops
lower down the Dwina, where Macdonald was threatening
his right.     Marshal Oudinot having followed the Russian
army in that direction, they faced round towards us, and for
eight or ten days there were continual marches and counter-
marches, and many small engagements, of which it would be
too long and too troublesome to give particulars, seeing that
all this led to no other result than a useless slaughter of
men, and a proof that the commanders of the two armies were
lacking in decision.    The most serious of the combats which
were fought during this short period took place on August 13,
near the splendid convent of Valensoui, on the banks of the
Svolna.    This little stream,  the  banks of which are very
muddy, lay between the French and the Russians} and It was
evident that whichever of the two generals tried to force
a passage  over such  unfavourable  ground would incur  a
sanguinary repulse.    Accordingly, neither Wittgenstein nor
Oudinot had any plan of crossing the Svolna at this point;
but, instead of going elsewhere to look for a battlefield on
which they might try conclusions, both took up their position
on the stream, as though in mutual defiance.    Very soon a
brisk cannonade was set up between the two banks; utterly
useless, because on neither side could the troops reach their
adversary; so that this deplorable fighting could not be of the
least   advantage   to   anybody.    Wittgenstein,  however,  to
spare Ms soldiers, had merely posted  a  few battalions of
infantry among the willows and reeds on the river's.-edge.tack at that point should I
